THE TRAGED IE OF 

HAMLET, Prince of Denmarke. 


<&fths ^Primus. Scmna Trimd* 



Enter Hatnardo andFrancifco two Cmtineh* 

Harnardo* 
Ho*s there ? 

Fran* Nay anfwer mc : Stand & vnfold 
year felfe. 

Bar, Long Hue the King* 
Frm. Bernardo} 

Bar* He. \ 
Fran. You come moft carefully vponvout houre. 
Bar.'Th now ftrook twdue,gcr thee to bed Vranctfco, 
Fran* For this relecfe much thankes: 'Tis bitter cold, 
Andlamficke at heart. 

"Barn. Haue you had quiet Guard? 
Fhw- Not a Moufc ftirrirtg. ■ - : - 

*Bar* Well* ^ood night. If you do meet TToratto and 
MamBm, thrfUuals of my Watch,bid them make haft. 
f/?W Horatio And M&YQtlhu* 
Frm. Ichinkelhearethem. Stand ; who's there? 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 
Man AndLeige-mentotheDane. 
Fran. Gine you good night. 

afrfr- O farwet honeft Soldier, who hatn tcf jeu'd you? 
fh*. ^Barnard* ha's my place: giue you goodnight. 

Exit Trm. 

Mar. Holla r Barn&rda. 

"Bar. Say jWkat i $ Horat'w there ? 

fl^r. Apceceof him. . 

2?dr. Welcome Horatio > welcome good Marcew. 

Mar. What,ha'i this thing appear'd againe tonight. 

Bar, I hauefcene nothing. 

Mar. Horatio faies/tis btit ourFantafie, 
And will not let belcefe cake hold of him 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice feene of is, 
Therefore i hfliC Untreated him along 
With vs, to watch the minutes of this Night, 
That if againe this Apparition come, 
He may epprouc our eyes, and fpeake to it, 

FT&n Tufh,tu/h, 'twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downc a-while, 
And let vs onceagaineaffaile your earcs, 
That are fo fortified againft our Story, 
What we two Nights haue fcene, 

Hor. Well>fit we downe, 
And let vs hearc 'Burn&do fpeake of this. 

taff ni ght of all, 
When yond fame Scarrc that's Weftward from the Pole 
Had made his courfe rtllume that part of Heauen 


Where no w it burnes, Mareellm and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 

Ui4ar. Peace^brcake thee of; 
Looke where it comes againc. 

Barn* In the fame figure, like the King that's dead 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler; fpeake to iiHsmi <f t 

Bartu Lookcs it not like the King? Marke it lilrmk 

Bora. Moft like: It harrowes mcWh fear & wont j' 

'Barn. It would be fpoke too. r 

Mar. Quefliou it Harativ* 

Hon What art thou that vfurp'ft this time of night, 
Together with that Faisc and Warlike forme 
In which theMatcfty of buried Denmarke 
Did fomctimes march : By Hcaticn I charge thee (peaks, 

A far. It is offended. 

Burn* See^it ftalkesaway. 

Hon Stay; fpeake; fpeake : I Charge thee/pcake, 

Exit the Gfxft. • 

Mar. Tis gonc^sd will no: anfwer. 

Item- How now Horatio ? You tremble & look pale ; 
Is not this fo:neching more thcaFantafic? 
What rhinkc you bn't i 

Bar. Before my God^I might not tbi&bdeeue 
Without the fcniible and trueauouch 
Of mine owne eyes* 

Mar. Is U not like the King ? 

Hor* As thou aft to thy felfe, 
Such was the very Armour he had on, 
When tl/Ambitious Norwey combat ted : 
So fro wn'd he once, when in an angry parl.e 
He fmot the fledcted PolUx on the Ice* 
J Tis ftrangc. 

Mar. Thus twice beforcjand itiftauhisdcadhoure, 
With Marciall fblke, hath he gone by our Watch. 

jFf*r.livwbat particular thought to work, I know not: 
But in the groffe and Icope of my Opinion, 
Thi* boades feme ftrange erruption to our State* 

Man Good now fit downe,& tell me be that knows 
Why this fame ftriftand moft obferuar.t Watch, 
So nightly toyles the fubieft of the Land, 
And why iuch dayly Caft of Brazon Cannon 
And Forraigne Mart for I mplcmcnts ofwarre : 
Why fuch impreffe of Ship-wrights,whoic foreTaske 
Do's not diuide the Sunday from the wecke, 
What might be toward, that this fweaty 
Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourcr with the clay : 
Who is J t that can inforroc me? 

Her* That can I, 
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it leaft the whifper goes fo : Our laft King, 
Wltofe Image euen but now appear d to Vs* 
Was (as you know) by FmmbrM of Norway, 
/Thereto prick'd on by a moft emulate Pride) 
Oar'd to the Combare. In which, our Valiant Ffamkt 7 
/For fo this fide of our knowne world efteem'd him) 
pid flay this Fortinbras x who by a Seal'd Compaq 
\Vcll ratified by Law, and Heraldrie, 
Didforfeite (with his life) all thofchis Lands 
yybich he tbod feiz^d on T to the Conqueror : 
j a ^ain ft the which, a Moity compe tent 
V\fas gaged by our King : which had return 5 d 

the Inheritance oiFortinbrasy 
Had he bin Vanquiflher, as by the fame Cou'nant 
And carriage of the Article defignc. 
His fell to Hamlet. Now fir, young Fortinbrm, 
Ofrnimproued Mettle, hot and full, 
Hath in the skirts of Norway, heereand chcre 3 
SharkMvp a Lift of LandleffeRefolutes, 
PocFoade and Diet, to fomc Enterprise 
That hath a flomacke jn*c ; which is no other 
^And it doth well appeare vnto our State^ 
But to rccouer ofvs by ftronghand 
Addnermes Compulfaiiue^thofeforefaid Lands 
jofey his Father loft ; and this (I take it J 
Is the maine Motive of our Preparations, 
XhcSourfe of this our Watch.and the cheefehcad 
Of this poft-haft^and Romage in the Land. 

Enter Chofi dgtine* 
But foft, behold: Loe, where it comes againe ;i 
Ilecroffe it , though it blaft me. Stay Illufion: 
If thou haft any found, or vie of Voycc, 
Speake to me. If therebe any ^ood thing to be done, 
Tim- may to thee do cafe, and grace tome;fpcaktome. 
If thou art prmy to thy Countries Fate 
(Which happily foreknowing may auoyd) Oh fpeake. 
Or, if thou haft vp-hoorded in thy life 
Extorted Tfeafure in the wombe of Earth, 
(For which, they fay, you S p irit s oft walkei n death ) 
Speakeofit. Stay,and fpeake. Stop U-MarteSug. 

Mar* Shall I ftrike at ir with my Partizan ? 

fj6r 4 Dojif it will not thnd. 

*Barr,. Tisheerc. 

Her* 'Tis heere. 

Man Tis gone. Exit Ghojt. 

Wcdo it wrong, being foMaiefticall 
To offer it the (bew ofViolcnce, 
For it is as the Ayre, invulnerable, 
And our vaine blow cs , mali cious M o ckery, 

*B*trn. It was about to fpeake, when the Cocke crew* 

I Hon And then it Started, like a guilty thing 
Vpon a fear full Summons* .1 haue heard, 

'The Cocke that is the Trumpet to the day, 
Doth with hia lofty and flhrill-fonuding Throate 
Awake the God of Day ; and at his warning, 
Whether inSeajOr Fircj in Earth,or Ayrc, 
Th extrauagant^nd erring SpiriE, hyes 
To his Confine, And of the truth heereiiij 
This prefent Obieft made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cocke, 
Some fayes, that cuer 'gainft that Seafon comes 
Wherein our Sauiours Birth is celebrated , 

; The Bird of Dawning fingcth all night long; 
And then ( they fay) no Spirit can walke abroad, 
The nights are wholfonie, then no Planets ftrike, 
NoFaicry talkes, nor Witch hath power to Char me : 


Sohallow'd, andfo gracious is tbenmee 

Her. So haue I heard A and do m part beleeue it. 
But looke, the Morne in Ru{Tet mande clad, 
Walkes o're the dew of yon high Eafterne HtU, 
Breake we our Watch vp, and by my aduicc 
let vs impart what we haue feene to night 
Vnto yon gHamlet. For vpon my hfe, 
This Spirit dumbe to rs f will Jpeake to him : 
Do you confent we (hall acquaint him with it, 
As need full in our Loues, fitting our Duty ? 

Mar, Lec do J t I pray 3 and I this morning kno w 
Where wefhall firidehifn moft conueoicnrly, Exctm 


Scena Secunda* 


Enter Ctmdim Kmg ofDmmarke, gertrnie the QnztM, 
Hamlet, Pefomut^ Laertes, And his Sifter Q- 
pbsiia, Lards ^Attendant A 

Kfaj/Though yet of Hamkt oar deerc Brothers death 1 
The memory be greene : and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in greefe, and our whole ■ Kingdom? j 
To.be contra£rcd in one brow of woe : 
Yet fo farre hath Difcretion fought wiLh Nstme, 
That we with wifeft forrow thinke on him, 
Together with remembrance of our felucs. 
Therefore our fomctimes Sifter, now our Queen, 
Th'impcnall loyntretTe of this warlike State, 
Haue we, as 'twere, with a defeated ioy, 
With one Aufpicious, and one Dropping eye* 
With mirth in Funcrall,and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equal! Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to Wife ; nor haue weheercm barr'd 
Your better Wifedomes, which haue freely gone 
W J th thi 9 affaire alon g j for al 1 our Than kes - 
Now follower, that you know young Fortmbrmj 
Holding a weakefuppofall of our worth; 
Or thinking by our late deere Brothers death, 
Our Stare to be difioynt, and out of Frame, 
ColScagued with the dreame of his Aduantage 5 
He hath not fayI J d topefter ys with Meffage, 
Importing the f urrender of thofe Lands 
. Loft by his Father : with all Bonds of Law 
To our moft valiant Brother, So much for him, 

Enter V iltemmd and Corndim + 
Now for our felfe, and for this time of meeting 
Thus much the bufineffeis* Wehaue heere writ 
To Norway, Vncle of yow^ Fortinbras^ 
Who Impotent and Bedrid, fcarfely heares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofe, to fnppreffe 
His further gate heere'm. In that the Lcuies^ 
The Lifts ; and futl proportions are all made 
Out of his fubieft : and we heere difpatch 
You good Cwnehttiy and you Vohemmd r 
For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 
Giuing to you no further pesfonall power 
To bufineffe with rbe King, more then the fcope 
Of thefe dilated Articles allow ; 
Farewell and let your haft commend your duty* 

Volt. In that 5 andaii things, will we fticw our duty* 
Kfrtg. We doubt it noching ? heartily farewell. 

; Exit Voltemand and Cornelia* > 
And now Lacrttf, what's the newes with you ? 

You 


